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SONNET 

TO MISS SEWARD. 

Will Britain's Muse, who forcmoft mfh'd 10 hail 
Her Country's Chief; the memory of the Brave 
Whofe tear embalm'd ; who, o'er the Hero's grave 
That dropt untimely, fwell'd with glory's gale 

Her epic ftrain. Will s h i, who cloth'd Love's Talc 
In verfe more lovely ; or, by Deva's wave. 
The deeds of elder Cambria loudly gave 
Again to fame! Will shb with friendlhip'a veil 

Shield ' rebel-rhymer,* ev'n while her hands prepare 
To lhew that ftudious art and tafte refin'd. 
Can make oar nigged language graceful wear 

Aofooian chains J. Will Si ward's loftier mind 
Thefe lays regard ? — Yes : for her liberal care 
Round Pocfy's fair deep hath made them eafier wind. 
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PRE PAP E. 

Th £ following mifcellaneoua Poems hare been compofed 
as occafion gare them birch, without any higher motive 
than the indulgence of perioral feeling, or the gratifica- 
tion of fame particular friend. By the counJcl of Mr. 
Co wper, they were firft encouraged to lolicit public 
notice. By the comments of Milk Seward, they hare 
been rendered lefs unworthy to do fo : though neither 
the Telamonian Shield of the one, not the Palladian 
iEgis of the other, can afford any confident defence 
againft the Critics' * arrowy fhower.' 

Should the encomiums bellowed on living Poets to 
force appear profnfe ; the Writer can truly fay, that fucb. 
has been bit admiration of the Mufes, as to make him 
entertain a partiality for all their Favorites, And if this 
apology prove infufficknt; he begs to flrcngthen it by 
an apborifm which he feels to be jaftr— that ' next to 
the happincui of being pollened of merit, is to (hew 
one's approbation of tbofe who arc* 
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SONNETS. 

SONNET I. 

ADDRESS TO THE RURAL MUSK. 

Musi of die Landscape! that in fylvan lhade. 
With meek Simplicity, thy handmaid, dwells: 
Oft haft thou led me through fequefterM dells, 
O'er airy heights, and down the funny glade 

Where vernant wreaths for thee I fought to braid 
Of wild-blown rofes, or of azure bells 
Coll'd by fome limpid fount that foftly wells ; 
And haft thou no return of kind nefs made i 

Yes, thou haft footh'd my heart in forrow's hour. 
And many a wayward paffion oft beguil'd ; . . 
Thy charms have won me to Reflection's boVr, 

Wheu Folly die, with vifiom falfe and wild, 

Had lur'd my footfteos, by her witching pow'r, , 
From thee, enchanting Nature's lordicft child 1 
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2 S0XNIT1. 

• SONNET II. - 

ON A HI* A I. THEFT, 
Written at BiirTDM, if ftir, 

Elves, and ye oread train of Bei.vedehk, " ' 

Whofe light ftcpi nimbly o 'er the -green mofi play, 
What time the ftsr of evening 'gins to peer, 
With paly kibe through the beech-wood gtey ; 

Slow to, yoor cirque, i few ■, Plinderer floer .. , ■ ; 
With lkp perfidious, and inKrit on prey .. ' 
While all /our irtfeft-kmps'were glifteninj* near, 
Hebortnlocid GleW-wown foft vnty fer-J 

But ye (purioed bin witbyodr irilieft art. 

Drew ipinneis' .wefca of fin* athwart bia.ejts. 
With pungent thiftks made his firicwa frriart, . ' 

And while lie ftodp'd to guard thou, fpalohM his priee, 
Somay allfire,.whb fea.by Hefpert my, 
Ungemly pillage' from tie bowefoffay. ■ 
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SONNET IU. 

An Einhg AJJ'tfi b Ihi Recxa tear 

TcNlltlDCE.WlLI'. 

Romantic Guardians of this peaceful val«, 

That o'er yon raftei M ihed raife high your brow ; 
Say, does fbmewifard np your cleft fide feale. 
And like a blighted pollard feem to grow ? 

Wrapt in the mazy windings of the dale. 
Do elfin-monarchs hold their conn below. 
Or down the devious rill by moonlight fail. 
Their bark a fliell, a grafly blade their prow r 

Whate'cr your refidents, whatever their talk, 

To (hield the founding * cliff, or fprings unlock. 
Whether they now in Hoping fun-beams balk. 

Or doze till midnight in the rifted rock ; 

Still let a flranger mark their haltow'd reign, 
And hear in riling winds their rnyftic Itraln. 
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SONNET IV.: 

Writu* in Ur. Scorfi Gjxstit, 4 Anwiii-Eim, Hun, 
ajhart Tmt ajur hit Dtattft. 

As f«me lone mourner, with a pilgrim's love, 
Roams to the diftant manfions of the dead, 
Hangs o'er each relic with a joy above 
What feftal pleasures enr boaft to ihed. 

So, by poetic forrow fondly led. 

Thro' Am will's widow 'd fcenes I iecret rove, 
Retrace each path where Theron 1 ns'd to tread, 
Andpierceafrelheach infpirative grove; 

With lingering (adnefs paufe around the (pot 
Where art and nature fttoye with taftc to blend, 
Where Theron delv'd M» fubterranean grot, 

T heron, the Mufe'a and the Poet's friend .' 
Alas! that it fhould prove my haplefs lot 
To fee the cyprefi o'er his pale urn bend. 
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SONNET V. 

WRITTEN BBAB BAT HAM- ABBEY, 

In ancient days of fuperflitious dread, 

When lordly abbots kept the world in fear j 
When monkifh craft his fccret banquet fprcad, 
Yet fcem'd in outward penance moft auftere : 
Yon cloifler'd pile, by wealthy bigots ■ fed, 
- With' fretted roof was wont its porch to rear, 
. Where fmothering ivy now is feen to braid 
Each beetling; fragment with its umbrage drear : 
Difaftrous change! yet, to the mental view, 
More pleas'd fuch pomp in ruins I furvey. 
Than when in fainted guife the piicflly crew 
-To drowfy refpent drag'd their loitering way » 

: More pleas'd with pious worth's nnblazon'd deeds* 
Than conclaves of grey cowls, or treafuliet of beads. 
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SONNET VI. 



TO CHARLOTTE SMITH. 



Too fond Enthufiaft of the twilight bow'r I 
Who lov'ft with lonely Philomel to plain. 
With her, in melting miull reify, to poor 
At once the faddeft and the fweeteit flrain : 

Still wont to foirow 'neath the moon-beam pale. 
Thy bolbm preffes, fare, no fancied thorn ; 
Elfc thon could' ft never breathe fuch piteous bale, 
£Ue thou could'ft never wear a look; fo lorn : 

Heart ft rk ken deeply by fome barbed grief, 
Ha» fympathy a balm for cureleis woe I 
Haply this thought may minifter relief, 

If aught on earth a folace can beftow ; 

That generous Cowpir, Britain's tuneful chief! 
. With puieft fncndfhip gives his foul to glow. 
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LendmJteibi&tti March '■>/$/. fy G.Smt.JIrand. 
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SONNET VII. 

H'rittm in Sight of Rtcmrix, on tin Approach of a 

Sn-Siosn, ' ' 

DAXK&eaveaBWwave along the lonely fband. 
The cowering fra-^mew droops bet dulky wing, i 
The plover, circling, feeks a fafer land. 
While to their rocky cove the fwallows cling e ' 

Clouds, thickly-tiriviag, veil the (at:e of day; 

And now the gathering tempeft raves more new. 
High o'er the beach froths op the fpumy fpray. 
And ev*n at noon the (hades of night appear. 

Yet do theft fcorrors with congenial gloom 
Faint the -fed tale yon fifter-fpires -record 
Of two fond fpirits, whofe diftrefjf ul doom 

Ingenuous .Feeling* fweeth/ hath depIor'H, 
And to theeycef fympathy reftor'd 
From dark Ttadition's legendary tome. 
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SONNET VIII. 

WllTTEN AT WINDaOK-caSTtB. 

Imperial Dome, whofe turret-crowned heights 
Catch the prime effluence of Apollo's rays ; 
Whofe gorgeous bannerols, and ftoried fights 
In proud achievement fix the wondering gaze. 

Thine is the martial legend that recites 

How Gallia's Monarch in great Edward's days. 
With Scotia's Champion and his captive knights, 
Here fweil'd the triumph in their Victor's praife ; 

Thine is the trophied hall of Albion's Saint, 
Whence clafflc Eton's hoary -veiled towers 
With gothic niajefty the fcene attire ; 

And thine the boaft — from Surrey's love-fick plaint. 
That round thefc banner'd walls, and defied bowers, 1 
Have harp'd the ' nobleft Bards of Britain's quire 1' 
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SONNET IX. 

3, lit Rtv. Mr. BiKaev, Jfiajfcr of 
Tuxxmibob-Wuli, 

Benson ! in thee there dwells an holy calm 
Which pure religion can alone infpiie; 
Thy chaften'd manners wear an outward eharaa 
That fpeaks a foul fublira'i by virtue's lire. 

And prompts a Stranger warmly to admire ; 

One, who would glow to greet thee at his friend. 

And oftthy Dcilful pilotage require 

To fliape Life's voyage froootUly to its end. 

But this is Fancy's vificnary joy :— 

My wodd-boond baric mart coorfc an hardier way. 
Mid rocks and (hoals that threaten or annoy, 

Near coafts, where error gleams her faithld* ray, ■ 
And beacons tarely blaze to bright as Thee, 
To guide o'er folly's fhelves, and paffion's troublous 
fea. 
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SONNET X. 

Ok haying TsMtaiait-Wuti. 

II fcencs, long courted for falubrioai powers. 

Where Nature with fief fhelter'd meads hath blent 
The breezy upland purpled o'er with flowers. 
And latent itresm with mineral dew befprent : 
In future feafons may your charms be lent, 
While leifure leads along my rofeate hour* 
Thro' the fmooth vale, or up the fteep afcent. 
When fpring looks gay, or autumn wildly loan. 
Forfweet, tho'fwift, : alas! the moments fled, 
' As near yon cot I hyrnn'd my matin by; 
And hattW'd are the paths Peace deigns to tread. 
And deai is every vdtige of the way, 

And blcft each fcene which frames the mind to fhare 
f Divine oblivion of low-thoughttd care.' 
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SONNET XI". 

To Dr. Tmomji, ktcEftoptiJ Rvcehti: 

To tliee. O RocHKiTBfcl aiihumbie Mufc 
Tenders her offering on an honefi plan. 
With due refpefl thy titled grandeur viewa. 
But payi her' better tribute to the nun : 

For mitred brows could yield but futile fame. 

If knowledge bound not there her brighter wreath, 
And pnrflcd lawn could little homage claim, 
Did not the breaft of virtue glow beneath : 

Bat when-external honours fhinc with light 

From learning, mecknefs, piety '» mild worth . 
Reflected, like the ftetlar gem* of night 

from folar glory, that irradiate! earth; 

Then will the Mule her plaudit* breathe around, 
And teach, at now, bar fy-rinx to reftmnd. 
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SONNET XII. 



TO Ml. HATHT. 



Accomplished Matter of die charmed (hell. 
Whole touch can fweetly modulate it* tone 
To melting forrow'a elegiac moan. 
Now the full chord with epic grandeur fwell. 

And now, the fpleenful paflions to repel. 

In dulcet notes each Orphic pow'r make known 
That draws, with art peculiarly thine own. 
Round Beauty's magic. Temper's lovelier fpell. 

This votive verfe, which kindling ardors frame 
That flow from feelings not to thee unknown. 
Accept, from one who zealous for thy fame, 

May haply feem too heedlefs of his own ; 

Norfcorfl, — tho' rival bards thy triumph raife. 
The poor ovation ' of a minftrel't piaifc. 
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SONNET XIII. 

Pi Mug aw/nTti/tr ctBcBing Epitaph. 

Br marble cenotaph, or graffy mound, 
The lay funereal ft odious to explore. 
As Sow I traverse thro' the church-yard** bound. 
Or mid the chancel 'a ancient relict pore. 

And add lome * frail memorial* to my (tore 
Ere yet in penfivencta I quit the ground ; 
Not idit deem the monitory lore. 
Which from the page of fate I gather round : 

For he who frequent marks Life's final goal, 
May-learn to eftioiate its course more true. 
May bid hi* thought the high career purfue, 

Where yean eternal their dread courfci roll. 
And Truth decreet an amaranthine prize 
For him. who wins on earth to wear amid the ikies. 
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SONNET XIV. 



Unfaithful deep, what variance doft thou Stow, 
An emblem of thyfelf thy billows bear, 
Now glofly green the chequerM currents flow. 
Now Quit the wild horizon dun and drear : 

Unceaung fottrce of wretcbednefs and care ■ 

To thofc who truft thy Cummer- rippling ware. 
They little reck what wintry (tortus arc near. 
How oft the 1 buoyant furge conceals a gtarc 

Me, — thou can'ft never tempt, thou reftfcfs flood t 
Tho' now foft mnrrniiHng rolls triy furfy fwell. 
To me e'en now each furf appears afhroud. 

And every fofteri'd mnrrrtiir founds a knell t 
Me, — Love invites mid tranquil joys to live, 
Such a* thy changeful nature cannot give. 
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SONNET XV. 



For thee, beft treafiireof a bniband's heart 
Whose bli& it is that thou for life art so, 
That thy fond bofom bears a faithful part, 
Id every cafual change hi* bresft can know. 

For thee, lfhoni virtuous paflinn made his choice, 
Wliom Geniqs, and Aficfti on make his pride. 
Connubial rapture tune* hit grateful voice, 

■ Awt' hails tbe.njotber dearer: than the bride : 
And tho' thy worth deferres a brighter palm 

Than ]a«wa*c hands round dtademi entwine. 
Love's £mpk cha'plet happily may charm 
With truer, tenderer ecftacy, from mine t 

■ Ahdletme. flillbut raign thy'boforn'a^lord,' 
Be fame or wealjh their votary's reward. 
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SONNET XVI. 

Writta Sam Max ■bkrt Taoxtoi) cmpufei Ail Stafaa. 

Aerial Spirits, who forfook your iky 

To whifper charmed founds in Thomson's ear, 
Or Hurled from the ken of grofler eye. 
Did to the Bud in holy trance appear ; . 

Still guard the (acred grove which once was dear, 
On every leaf en weave a druid-fpeli, 
And fay to the profane, fhould fuch come near, 
Mere did the * woodland 6 pilgrim 'form his cdl; 

The prieft of Nature here his temple plac'ci, 
Andrais'd tbeincenfeof hisfongon high; 
With fy I van honours was his altar grae'd, 

His harp was tun 'd to heavenly pfklmutry : 

Here did be pour to Nature's GOO tbeftrainU- 
And (hould you from the worfolp, (turn the fane. 
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SONNET XVII. 

On/itin{ tin Am tf Dm ntbitifrm aliftef Sughjk Art, 

Jtftaxltd vfm in ' the Village Carafe.' 

And are % iUaiiui unheeded, gentle Bard, 
In this fair matter-roll of Britifh rhyme; 
Could Grongar's beauties vainly claim regard 
By pidur'd fentiment, or numerous chime f 

Muft Latium's fell, with fym pathetic doom. 
Whelm in oblivion the Poet's lay; 
Or every well-rang; labour of the 7 Loom 
Sink, like its patriot- fubjeft, to decay f 

Yet, virtuous Dyer! iho' tis ftill thy fete 
To grafp no guerdon from faftidioos fame. 
Because on truth thy Mufe made fancy wait. 

Fat lets to trifle than to teach her aim ; 

Yet (hall the mind unfway'd by critic-Hate, 
Clicrifli thy memory, and rdpeci thy name. 



zed%Google 



SONNET XVIII. 

On framing the ffigrautd Hindi if M/irc.v end SmiiPimt. 

Thou, who on feraph pinion dauntlefs flew 

FromheaVns bright thrcTOtoheU'sdominion drear. 
That thou roighc'ft bring to our aftonifh'd view. 
All we now hope with all we had to fear. 

And thou, fweet Bard, his only fit compeer, 
Who nature's fcenes in all their changes drew ; 
Whole fancy, unconfin'd to one wide fphere, 
' Ezhaufted worlds, and then imagin'd new.' 

Sons of true genius I heirs of deathless fame I 
Here {ball your cholen portraitures be plac'd, 
By all the graphic ffcill of Albion grae'd, 

Albion, that founds through Europe her acclaim. 
While Europe waits it o'er th" Atlantic main, 
And echoing millions catch the boaSful ftratiu 
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SONNET XIX. 

Written mar a nmau Jtaajw* aiGsenvajtioci, whtrt Cberltt Dukt 
o/Omluhi <uu innjr ytttrt * Pri/mertJ War. 

Xlitoic Qhiefs of this onte-boafted hall. 
If e'er your ipectred forms at midnight float 
O'er ibe tali's battlement or half- all M moat, 
like dubious vapours near fome chamel wall 

Which the belated way-farer appal ; — 

Mourn ye thote antique times of proud approof. 
When captur'd banners wav'd beneath your roof. 
To taunt the royal * Tronbadour of Gaul i 

Yet, let your modem Jbns revere the day* 
Howe'et in fome degenerate changes funk. 
When hoftile arms to civil arts gave way, 

And moats to rills, and tower* to hovels fhrunk : 
While the fierce clarion to the iheep-bell yields, 
And tented moon to cultivated fields, 
c Z 
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SOHttETJ. 



SONNET XX. 



Written m * tLmtjeript Copy of Mifi Sirjna't Pttmt, tfier *«*■/ 
njnti itfnm tie Printing-knife. 

Snatcm'd from the tortuous grafp and touch impure 
Of fpoilers, recklefs whofe creative mind 
And polilh'd lkill thefe varied Brains eombiu'd 
In foul-fubduiog vtrfc, that can allure 

To rapturous etftacy ; — henceforth, be fare 
Of more fit homage, while y. reft enfhrin'd 
Beneath my ktter'd cope, in union join'd 
With living Harmonifti, whofe lays fecure 

From Albion grateful wreaths. — With afpect dear 
To me have ever beam'd the fons of fong ; 
Seward I honour 'd as their genuine peer. 

The Siren-fifter of onr Delphic throng! 
And hence my ardency- of zeal fiucere 
To wreft faer Sibyl leacei from fenfekfi wrong. 
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SONNET XXI. 

%'rittcn m At Smi$. b^aa BtACnx-nUD. 

With giant-port high towering o'er the nun, 
. BaacHY, thy clifia in niaffy grandeurrifr 
Like rome cleft callle, which with calm difdain 
Still hravei the outrage of inclement flues : 
The dawi that round thy chalky fummit foar 
Are dimly fecn, and feebly heard their cries. 
While the hoarfe tide that flows with hollow roar. 
Round many a fallen crag indignant fighs. 
And fteepsin foam yon (able-vcfted chain 
Of rocky terrors; England's wide defence 
Againfl her foes ; where oft th* invading Dane 
Fell a ftcrn victim to his bold pretence j , 

Where proud Iberia's vaft Armada fled. 
And with its countlefs wrecks th' unfated ocean fed. 
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3S SOKNBTS. 

SONNET XXII. 

TO THB UV. MI. MAION. 

Brother of our poetic eagle Gray, 

Thro' whofe twin-foul, with fancy's fplendent fire*. 
Science and virtue blend fo warm a ray, 
That Envy's felf rcludantly admires. 
By thee, whofe praife has wak'd far other lyres, 
Be my wild carol with acceptance, crown 'd ; 
Tho* faint the tone, and diflbnant the wire* 
That feck to mix their gratnktive fonnd.— 
Tit thus the wren, when Nature'* plomy band 
Hail in refponfive notes the orient day. 
Beneath fome covert takes her lift'ning Band, 
In fond attention' to die plaufive lay ; 

And, as each throat with trilling rapture flows, 
Lift i her weak voice to (well the choral dote. 
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SONNET XXIII. 

Wriltn Mtr At Sta-JJc «t KtxeioiTt, 

In this calm (hade, while fnmmer's halcyon Iky 
Tints the broad flood with one cerulean hup. 
Save where a cafual cloud, loft flitting by, 
Streaks the bright azure with a darker blue. 
Id this calm (hade, while many an inieit-quire. 
Blown o'er the thymy turf on vagrant wiug. 
Float gaily round , or fportively retire. 
And to the paffing gale their defiant fling- 
Here, let me mark with what impamon'd force 
The Bard of Wotton » breathes his lore-loin tale, 
Or pours the plaintive fweemefs of his verfe 
As Petrarch ponr'd it down Valciufa's ?a]e ; 
For in his graceful numbers are combin'd 
' Softncfs of heart with energy of mind,' 
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SONNET XXIV. 

WKITTEN IN THE SPEIHC. 

Fair was the face of" this illutmn'd dawn, 
With vernal brightnefs, vernal ibfinefs fair, 
The Sun inceuant woo'd the blufhing Mom, 
And all the youthful Hours laugh'd round the pair : 

But ere the evening what a change was there !— 
Harth thunders roll, and forked lightnings fly ; 
Hycmal tetupefts brood along the air. 
Or fall in torrents from an angry Iky. 

Ah ! icarce lets mutable is man's brief day; 
Soon are his early profpclts clouded o'er. 
And thofe foft funs that (hot their April-ray 

Acrofs his primrofe pathway, flune no more : 
Grief on the prefent drops her tearful fhow'rs. 
And Apprchenfion o'er the future lours. 
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SONNET XXV. 

TO THE KIVIR WltHlll. 

Witham, along whole wiUow-ciefied fhort. 

The idle stream, tho' fluggifli, wanders wide 
Thro' reedy fens, where mournful bitterns hide. 
From Lindum's ftecp ■* to Bofton's loft}' tow'rj— 

How oft, erewhik, in childhood's happy hour. 
Have I the angler's patient labour plied 
Along thy banks, or fnar'd with boyifli pride 
The wary pike, or gralp'd th' unwieldy oar. 

Or plong'd beneath the wave. Yet memory now. 
E'en o'er tliefc fecnes ot' former joy» can pine. 
Care with his ragged farrows marks my brow. 

And pall delights, like fpectret, grimly thine: 
So did they etft round pen fire " Warton gleam, 
Warton, the laureate boaft of Britain's Academe! 
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SONNET XXVI. 

TO THD AUTHOR OF TBS "TASK." 

CoWFIl! who now in Wefton's fevour'd (hades 
Serenely fatted, doft with vifion clear 
Scan old Uiffus* liaants, and to- the maids 
Of Phoebus' train, thy name for aye cndtar 

By claffic-long. Ah, rather let our ear 

Catch the high rapture of that holier drain, 
Whfch.HVael's prophet had rejoic'd to hear 
On Horeb'n facred mount, or Salem's plain. 

Energic Sage I thy pious " tajk " refume, 

Let Homer's " verle no longer thine fufpend; 
With hear'nly ray our terrene path illume, 

Bid Chriftian with Mzonian ardours blend ; 
So round thy laurels ftil! (hall palms entwine. 
And future ages hail thee— Bard Divine 1 
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SONNET XXVII. 

IM reading Mifi Wiliijm? Elegiac Tribute U 

•Dr. Kn-m. 

Nods the dark plume, and drops the fable pall 
O'er fame lov'd corfe whofe fpirit lately fled ; 
Deep are the fight that heave at Nature's call. 
Warm are the gufliing griefe by Friendlhip fiicd. 

Sat when the lift fid fcene is vanished all. 
And with it vanifhes each felfifh dread ; 
Too foon, alas, do meaner thoughts enthrall, 
Too foon forgotten are the virtuous dead! 

Yet are not all; — for Helen's radiant tear 
Gems, with the luftre of Abniandew, 
The grave of Ki p p i s ; and, with grateful care. 
Her raireft laurel grafts on funeral yew: 
So may the Hritiih Mufe, of brow autfrje, 
With kindlier glance a truant-exile view. 
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SONNET XXVIII. 



JBy AzisuiiDtoTsssosi. 

1 his breathing mummy, vthok exterior chart 
Nature has copied from a paiteboard toy ; 
This breathing mummy, which the maker's art 
. With hands and feet has faJhroned for employ ; 

This breathing mummy is of that vile band 
Who newei wear a flioe which is not foai'd, 
Noi coat not ha| but what is fecond-baod. 
Yet bpafl, Mjifury, a plum of gold. 

Look, as ha mores what tatter'd rents appear. 

Botch 'd by bimfclf with various-color'd thread ; 
White his darn'd fhirt, uachaog'd within the year. 

Owns not of native cloth a Angle (bred, 

Boii'd bread he eats, with, now and then, ox-cheek. 
And one poaeb'd egg in Eafter's annual week. 
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mtiv'i.-PtiMjjbr'i iSirnt '>/,9f. hyP-fad, Strand. 
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SONNET XXIX. 



Altered /run ZtTn. 



AsoVrParnaflua' crags I /lowly ft ride, ' 
Gi.'ok,t 'appears with animating fmifej 
And irt a voice that lightens etc ry toil, ; 
Proceed — fhcwhilpers— 1 will be your guide. , 

But as we labour up the fteep hill's fide, '• 

En w approaches ; and with fmooth-hmgncd guile. 
Invites me calmly to repofc, the while 
Ha fearching eye an eafier trick, deferied, . 

Ah ! Ihould my fait 'ring Heps in languor reft " ' 

On (uqhfalte guidance; Glo&t's riy^girt head 
Would vainly gild for me tb* Mountain's creft : 

Then, rather by her funny radiance led, . **■ 

Right onward let me (tale th' ethereal beigrrt, ■ 
And E»vr's. form will fliroud beneath Cimmerian 
night. 
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SONNET XXX. 

As the pale phantoms rais'd by Morpheas' pow'r 
To wilder fancy thro' the drear of night. 
Sink with our (lumbers to oblivion's bow'r, 
Unable to endure the teft of light. 

So, in ideal imagery bright, 

/ glow with vifions of poetic fire ; 

But ere expreffion can arreft their flight, 

In vaporilh fume the ' fhadowy tribe*' expire ; 

Into * thin air' the dim chimeras fade J— 
While loft in wonder at th' illufire cheat. 
Or vex'd to chafe the fhadow of a fharle, 

I blame the folly of enthufiaft heat, 

And, ftnng with disappointment, drop the quill, 
Yet (till irrefolate— refnme it (till. 
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OCCASIONAL VERSES. 



-■ i irriut t m*k*,*mgp. M»». 

When Hatdk fweeps the mad'nirig (hell, 
Haydn, the Orphan of hi* Art! 

Hirfh Difcord, with aftuilly yd], 
From decpeft chaos feema to ftait ; 

And mingling in a rage of sound. 

With frantic terror thrills the vaulted bound. 

But when to foft and dulcet notes 
The Iweet Mnftcian fhifta his key. 

Like zephyr, felf-diflblving, floats 
The foul of heavenly harmony : 

While Fancy in Wild rapture fpringa 

O'er his lov'd late, and kiffes all the ftrings. 
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OCCASIONAL VESSI1. 



GARDEN-SEAT o> A FEMALE ACADEMY, 

7k Bufit a} Homim, Viacu, HoMtct, MittvM, aid Part. 

Howi'm itw> Greek, or Mtntuan bant, 

May to a claffic tafte be dear; 
Or epic Milton meet regard, 

Or Horace gay, or Pope feycre. 

Yet fure where female charms infpire, 
Orid Chould grace the proud alcove : 

And Toft Tibnllus hold the lyre, 

And fofter Hammond ' fing of lore." 

But if Athenia this denies, 

(Freceptref* of the veftal train) 
Left beauty fhould her pow*r defpife, 

Or.reafonykldtopafBon'areign:. . 
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OCCASIONAL VIKH11. 

Awed by a judgment fo profoHnd, 
Let male to female right (ubmit : 

While thole fair heroines here are crown 'd 
Who scom all faliqne laws of wit. 

Here be the Mufc-rapi Skwajd Seta, 

And give the poliih'dBAjtBAULD' plat** 

With Attic Carter's fober mica. 
And tender Kvuo'i moral grace : 

With fprightly Cowl it, penfivc Lei, 
Here let Unniaa Ttlitutxfou j 

And with the fmiles of Sill but, 

Trace die mild form of virtuous More* 

These might to emulation guide, " 
Did they this Totire region fill; 

For let our CowrE abut prefidc, 

Twould match old Hcfiod's Grecian hill. 
? 2 
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6 ■ OC.CA»LOKSU VE«9K»,.) 

TO 'MR. AND MRS. H. ' 

On the ElghA ^imivcrfiryef ihcir WtdJag-Bzj, • '■ 

WHEN feme fond Swain and plighted Fair, 
To Hymen^ temple fait ^ repair; " -.t:II 

Idalian Graces defcfc the maid, ■■ ■ ■■; V -'■ 
By Iris is the- youth "arrayed; ■ • ■'•' 

Lovea, Lares, Genii, fport around, 
And Flora ftrews the feflal ground, 
While Fauns, and Nymphs, and Dryads come ■' 
With garlindsiorniMlft'FaaEy'li&Join-; " 
And every Mufc atttittes' her lay, 
To gtatulate the bridal day ! 

But when the Jay, theyear is pafl, : i. 
And clouds of cure'hire ovefcatt:'; 
No more gay Love by Fancy led, I : ■■ : ■ . ' 
With rotes paints each path they tread; 
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OCCAStBKAl. ntui. 

No more to Hymen's altcr'd home. 
The Loves, or ev'n the Lares come : 
fiat cafual drift, or fettled Token, 
Diflblvci die rifionary fane. 
And every Mufe forgets to pay 
Her welcome to the nuptial day. 

That, fleering oft by FoBy'j "chart. 
Indifference wrecks the wedded heart. 
Bat if a happier Pair we fee. 
Who crown fond *we" wW* conftancy j 
Whofc paffiona fpreading realbn'a fail. 
Let Truth not fancy catch the gale 
Which joy- watH onrwith e v e ry y e ar 
That draws the gordian knot mote near : 
For fach a Pair, find! Fritod&jp'a lay 
Still conftoMfeaJn nuptial day. 
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OCCASIONAL TERIBt. 

WKITT1H BY THI (IBB Ol 

THE LATE MR. SCOTT'. GROUNDS, 
At AxwutSKD. 

How frail, alas, U human hope 

When grafted on the flock of joy ; 
What blights untimely make it droop. 

And all our bloom of bli£» deftroyl 

Muling fadide the nwch-lot'd fpot 

' Which Amwi t.L'i gentle Poit fonri'd; 
Thai moralli'd my penfivc thoOght, 
By painful rcrmfpccfem wum'd. 

Por be, Whole utmoft wilh was here 
(The fimple wilh that Poets crave) 

To Ice, his findioui dwelling near, 

' The green walk wind, the green wood ■> wive.' 
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OCCASIONAL VIllll. 

Ere yet the (brobby mount mi grae'd 

With the full growjli which now appears ; 

Etc mantling ivy had cmbiac'd 

Yon elm, that high his fcant top roars, 

The matter of thia lair domain, 
Guardian of all its fylvan ftatc. 

Was far from thii hi* fav'rite plain, 
Pierc'd by the rothkb fliaft of ate. 

Ere yet Hit virtuous rune bad (bread 
To thofe, who now that mine revere ; 

Himfdf was mingled with the dead. 

Nor praise could reach bis * doll cold ear.' 

And thia lov'd grove which Theron train 'd. 
And oped to all its friendly door ; 

A fallen ftranger now has gain'd. 

Who opea the guarded gate no more. 
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occrniowAi. xiuw 

No more-tlie planter's Amiajiraiifd, .. ... 

. His ^e can charm .no kindled eye; 

And ev'n the grot which Thewm rais'd. 

No longer guards fail memory. ■■ 

What then avails the Poet's toil 

To plant the grove, or build the lay ? 

He does bat .flock th' angraldful foil, \ 
AnotheEbeara.thecfopiwaf. 
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OCCASIONAL TUBI, 



WRITTEN IN THE ISLS OF THANET. 

The bud who paints from rural plum, 
Muftoft'hintfolf the Void {apply 

Of damfcls pure, and arttefs fwains 
Of innocence and mdoftry. 

For lad experience {hem the heart 
Of Iranian beings much the fame ; 

Or polifh'd by inlidiou* art. 

Or mde as from the clod it came. 

And he who roams the village round. 
Or flrays amid the haired fere, 

Will hear, as now, too many a found 
Quiet would never wifh to hear. 
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OCC1BIOKAL TIKtlf. 

The wrangling rnftic's load abufe, 
The coarfe, unfeeling, witlds jeft ; 

The threat obfeene, the oath profufe. 
And all that colnu'd mind* dcteft. 

Hence, let thole Sylvan poet* glean, - 
Who picture life without a flaw j— 

Nature may form a period fcenc, 
Bat Fancy muft the figum draw. 
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OCCAIIOSAL THIS!. 



ON LEAVING A SUMMER RESIDENCE 



Winn, late we dwelt in fheplmrd's cot, 
Far from die glare of wealth or Date ; 

Content tiae'd ont the lowly fpot. 

And came with Peace, her rulHc male. 

Each mom ita fiagrance hreath'd around, 

■Each ercning brought its facial fweett; 
And though oar board did not abound 
With coftly wines, or dainty meati : 

Yet Health with .all her train waa Acre - 
Of glad fame heart, and failing brow; 

Wealth robb'd our cot of nought but care. 
And pomp of nought but. empty mow. 
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OCCAiroftlL .TKBJlt. 



WILLIAM ROWLEY, M. D. 

; - ae.&c. ■ 

Though Science for her votary's Urow 
The duplet braids with laurel twine. 

Though Geniu* grant* her fon (ogtan ' .". 
With' the proud' tiwlfcorts of tfes iSind ; 
Thoogh ail the healing pow'n are thine, - 

Which: on his favorite* Fson can beftoWd 

Yet loftier rneed may .Rowut tlaitri V 
Ininintelleft can o'er impart-)--.' J 

Be fiiii that more ennobling fame 
Which dignifies the ftmTfrdcftrt) ' 
Since his,— the generous, reeling heart, 

Tooch'd by Philanthropy's ethereal flame ! 
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OCCAItOKA*. VEJWBt.1 4< 

Not all the {lores long toil has drain 'd 
From modern ait, 01 ancient lore ; 

Not all the trayel'd knowledge gain'd 
Near Setae, or Tiber's claffic wore, 
Or diflan*<* Niagtra'rroar. 

Or Oronoque, with tale hiftoricftain'd". 

Not all, with fuch ingenuous joy 

Infpirea weak Friendlhip 's ardent Strain ; 

At that Nepenthean i'y mpithy, 

Which never yet was fought in vain 
By pining- want, or fufleriup pain, -■ 

When Rowley could the pxeciune balm Apply. 

Long, may thy active virtues fin - - 

That fpark ,s within the breail enfhrin'd ; 

Long may'st thou, felf-complaoent, scan- ■ 
'I'hc labours of. thy letter'd roiad j ■ 
Or, in thy Tufculum.redin'd, } .-. 

New projects meditate af,g^ pi man'V ■ 
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OCCASIONAL VflftSBB. 



GRAVES OF JAMES AND SARAH KASTON, 
A F whisht Ckunh-YariL, Satux. 

V i, who beneath this cold earth flees 

- la Nature's lecond womb ; 

With you ray vigils here I keep, 

Befidc tlie turf-rais'd tomb. 

Here marie the hufband, here the wife. 

Beneath the ncighb'ring fod ; 
In death united as in life, 

Still near is their abode. 

And fcanty as this bank of green 
Which parts their kindred clay. 

So (canty was the fpace between 
Their raortal-fetting day. 
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OCCASIONAL TU1II. 

And yet perhaps — (for fancy here 
Mall take bcr dubiooa flight, 

Since only dates and ages rear 
Their records to the fight. ) 

Perhaps, in tchd*reft truth they dwelt 
For many a circling year, 

And every foul-born rapture felt 
That flows from love finccre. 

Each waa to each a dearer felf, 
A charm 'galnft worldly care, 

A gem more worth than worldly pelf, 
A treafure far more rare. 

Think then, ye minds of fellow mould, 
The Atfiering how fevere. 

When ant to fill this- day rbed cold, 
Firft prefs'd a timelefi bier. - 
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i OCCAMtOUAl miM 

Did not the lonely, widow'd heart, 

Its an guiih here deplore ; 
And, piiz'd thro' life iu wedded part, ■■ 

Then hem to prize it more? . 

Did it not deem the fetal (haft . 

In tender mercy fped. 
Which gave the ipirit foon to wait 

Beyond this earthy bed 1— 

So reads the Swain, whofe pitying thought 

This lowly grave detaln'd j 
Whofe bread, with faithihl paffion fraught, 
Can heave the figh unfcign'd. 

And thus, reviewing human fate 
In Death's dsead minor thewn ; 

Would team more fondly Rill Urate 
The blifs he boafls hia own. 
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PCC *"!#«*(. V**BE». 



.SMU Mr.$nw,* tariff vijtod Hi PHfe, fa femcr, 
while At mi at/tut. 

Eartham, tby tartly tenet I fcught. 

Scenes to die Mufes juftly dear; 
And ardent wifh'd, and idly thought 

To find our Britiih Mato there. 

Vain was the wifb — for I could fend 

No herald on the wings of feme. 
No Poet's title— though a friend 

To all that ever bore the name. 

Hence, have 1 pae'd, with pilgrim feet. 
Where Am well's Druid rear'd his groves ; 

And mouro'd— around his lone retreat' 
That now no wonted Ipirit roves. " 

Have trod, where long the Seafons' Bard 
In Sheen's dull earth unheeded lay j 

And half the pious labour fhar*d. 
That plac'd a moral o'er his clay." 
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: OCCASIONAL" Vfe*»HS, 

And late— where rapt Arena's 10 fwain 
ModnlM his wild harp to the wind, 

Have paus'd to trace — alas! in vain- 
Some fdique, naply, left behind. . : i ." ■. 

Then, Eartham, let thy Mailer know, 
Tho' lucklefs was the Itranger-guelt, 

His bofom fell no common glow. 
As thy Arcadian*' couch he prefs'd. 

For there with Tafle did Genius blend. 
There Hayley oncehb Cow mi. joia'dj 

And who is Cowper's chofen friend, 
Moft be the friend oF human kind ! 
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OCCASIONAL VElStl. 



SUMMER INVITATION. 

Leave to thole who doat on Town, 
Night* of care on beds of down j 
Leave to thole whom pelf invitee, 
• AIL the City's coarie delighti t 
And within bar fylvan glen, 
Shun,, with me, the haunts of men. 

Come, and neat this runnel's fide, 
Hear the gurgling cnxrent glide 
O'er the roots of yonder thorn. 
Shaggy patriarch of the lawn I 
Heat it murmuring fteal along, 
Reeds and pebbly mounds among. 
Till it gain* yon ampler pool. 
Where, befide the herbage cool, 
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Flagt and water-lilies fpiead 
Spacious leaves for fairies' bed. 
Ot within the woody range 
Let ui converie interchange, 
Wh« the twee*., of gtoffy rind* , 
Shrink* from the tob»«btMn«: wiod. 
Or t)uckh> matted Ivy cOngi . 
Round her dm, wfcofe broad inn flings 
Thwart the pith a fretted bower, ' 
Thidr inwove ittiOi fan, -ot fbowcii - 
Reft we then by fountain-brim, 
What* the poplar tapering Aim ' 
Sefide the willow'* dnwt*/ .'JtMgby 
(Sainted bytbe**lov8r'a'«e*>': i.\' 
And thelpafcafp raftUnjf net* 
The dajfcJted hernbaaaa, early fee*; 
And the ube&urt dtftfc* tefle 
Gives the' wqotlbtnetbkt »' baaidli." : ' 
While Suae-- «te», fdatriutt o'er, dw bound, 
Their lufcious floriage ftrew around. 
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accanoxAL vtssri. 

Next, 70a big* ridge let m pin, 

WIlmc the barier 1 ! bearded grain 
(By yellow Autumn yet pndy'd) 
Silvan o'er it* Hoping fide : 
While, ting'd by day '« declining htaaa. 
The Tillage (pire with gilded glem 
Its tallibaft flioolB, and column'd fmoke 
Cmls o'ei a grove of npHng oak. 
Which ludf cimoeab behind its fpread, 
Cluftet'd fuiDi, and whiten'd (bed, 
And dove-cote, round whofe lattie'd rim 
The plumy flock their piniona trim. 
Or quit, with momentary fright, 
By cottage watch-dog put to flight. 

Then by yon copfc, returning, flray 
Where the farm Moona idly gay, 
And the bramble's duty green 
Shoots the blctibm'd ftirae between. 
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OCCASIONAL T11UI. 

And the tawny-tinftur'd fern 
Peeps from out the flubby thorn ; 
While at every ftep we ftride 
Down the flant bill's heathy side, 
In hollow echoes all around 
Sighs the genius of the ground. 
There, as quick the fun retires, 
Reft of ail his gorgeous fires, 
Lift the throfile't mellow fong 
The vefpers of the grove prolong ; 
: Lift the flock -dove's (bothing note ' 
On the breeze of evening float, 
And the bleat from wattled fold 
Down the stilly (heep-walk roll'd ;— 
Pauung oft, at day-light clofe, 
Where the green mofa thickeft grows. 
To fee, mid dewy verdure damp. 
The glow-worm light her tiny lamp ; 
While the bat with dragon-wing. 
Sails around in eddied ling, 
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OCCASIONAL TIMES. 

And the taper's quivering beams 
Thro' many a cottage-calcment ftreams. 

Then will we wander ftowly iioine, 
While lucid Hefper gilds the dome. 
And Harry myriads! twinkling bright. 
Spangle the azote veft of night;— 
There, fcated round our decent board 
With fruits and beverage ftcfhly ftot'd, 
Let tuneful fong, or blamelefs jeft. 
Prepare the mind for tranquil reft, 
With mirth, leftnin'd by rcafon'i laws, 
Which * after no repenting draws.* 
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INSCRIPTIONS. 



i Which aaififmerfy ufed <u a Wtmiao-Dux 

hj Tmommm tht PottM 

Yi, who on Ihingfl of fimpleft kind 

Can (lamp the myftic woich of mind} 

Who prefs the turf where Virgil trod. 

And think it like no other fod ; 

Or guard each leaf from Shaklpcare's tree 

With druid-Uke idolatry :— 

Ye will this Rilic fondly view. 

On which the fylvan Scholiaft drew 

With moral tweet, and comment clear. 

His record of the rural year; 

While every Seafon's change he trae'd, 

With Shakfpeare's fancy, Virgil's tafle. 
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IDICKIFTIOKI. 



ANTIQUE ROOT-HOUSE, 

Jtttmfkd m At LtagMgt ef Ct jean's liW.w 

Thei, fro Cmpleffc icd fothfaftnefi, 
Whichc haddc lever feke cherifance 
In humbkhede, wher donblencs 
To foifon nought maie them avance , 
Maie happe find here. mo trew plcfance, 
Wber mavis flickers with woodwale. 
Then wher difdeinous lording* praance 
To (bun of tctifc ribible. 

Echoic nathelei let heknowe, 
Certes groyning is gaerdonks ; 
Flite ne place grannts wele ne wo, 
Mekc defyres winne Isly neffe. 
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INtCKIVTIOMI. 



ANOTHER, 
jUapudu lie jEra ef Queen Bu*4m*im. 

Ibbi ■ be which pteihenrifc more aaoya. 

Then bwm where fcifr fufped it rife; 

. There be which plowfwaioei more do priae. 

Then tiling gaedet of courtlie hfej 

Silh connlic life doth cwftc moleH # 

And crafie will furriy being nnrtft. 

Suche, on this daiue-freckkd floore. 

Id tufticke arbour cicl'd with awfle. 
May fitter bide, then in high town 
Which flatelinefi mooght proudly gloflc. 
For ftatdiuefle i» aye anblefi. 
And pride will almye* bring- unreft. 
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t INSCRIPTIONS, 

INSCRIPTIVE ANATHEMA, 

Far the Entrance to a Skrvsiiht. 

If be who through this Coppice fleers, 
Should harm its native chorifters, 
Or younglings feize, or ndts deft roy ; 
May fylvan plagues his peace annoy. 
Him may the (bunding hornet fcare 
With dart and gilded coat of war; - 
Him may the fleet gnat flily-fting 
While dors again ft him dafh their wing : 
Acrofs his path may paddocks fptawl. 
Around bit couch let ear-wigs crawl ; 
His wells may water-newts infeft. 
May {creech-owls break his midnight reft, 
And fhould he doze at morning gray. 
Let his Ihtilt herald be the jay 1 
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FAMILIAR EPISTLES. 



A FRIEND, AT TRINITY-COLLEGE, CAMBRIDGE. 
Complaining if til Ml writing. 

F»o, that yon would Tex a Stoic 

1 (wear, by every oath heroic ;— 

By the dank marge of Styx's river, 

Where for whole centuries pale ghofb Oliver ; 

By Cerberus, hell's three-mouth'd bully. 

By Acheron, alias, Pinto's gully. 

By all the epic threats of Dido, 

When Cotton made her rare as I do; 

By thole, JEjxm from his hulks. 

Or glum Achillea in his fulks, 

like Dardi and Greek) were heard to bellow ; 

I tow I never knew— your fellow 1 
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FAMILtAK IF1STLII. 

W«s you by Pythagorean dry-beard*, - 
Sentenc'd to hold your peace for five years ; 
Oi doom'd, by more fevere mifhap. 
To the mum -penance of La Trappe, 
And, like fome frame near an urn. 
Kept folemn filence fempitera j 
It might, indeed, a little foftea 
The hope of hearing from yon often; 
Bat having brulh'd thro' terms and fees, 
And 'college trammels to degrees:* - 
With nothing further now to do. 
Than dye your coat, and dock your queue, 
And get into fome marfhy- vicarage. 
Either by Wfrhybrook or Pdckeridge, 
Or any other fenny vile hole 
Where you can feaft on mirth and mid fowl, 
With, oft, a glafs of Cantab- ft ingo, 
To lubricate the wheels of lingo. 
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> AM ILIA* IMSTLKSi 6 

Having,. I fay, but this one thought 
To f« ypur lazy brains about. 
And knowing, worth and fenfe and knowledge 
An fart. fa he prefer'd arCollege, 
Singe venal art, and partial pow'r 
Ne'er brant the academic bow'r 
Where Learning fpreud 5 her ample tree, 
And fopbfl in purplfe plumage 35 flee 
To pluck the fruit, or cull' the bloom 
Of fcions brought from Greece or Rome, 
And lounge — in otii dignitate — 
Like rural bard* beneath a bay-tree, 

.Why then, with anfw«« ever tardy. 
Why doft thou vebi ,■ and teaze, and gird me ? 
Havel notfcribbkd, for the nonce. 
Twice (O indignus) iq your once? 
Did I not make you Mill my debtcr 
For your laft long-exp&fted Letter? 
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Did I not write (for I bdiev'd it) 
The felf-faiue morning I receiv'd it ? 
Caft off all ' trivial f»ws of books,' 
Like fome great Dons in Granta'i nooks, 
That 1 might tell you, full and clearly, 
How well I wiflVd yoii.howfiDcerdyf 
Did I not, after this r.onleffial. 
By word of mouth fend meflage fpecial r 
Did not the ** Commodore relate it. 
Or are jim too inert to (late it f 

By your niueli-boafted Spanifh ■» barrel, 
I think I'm us'd beyond compare ill; 
And if you do not make my doubt dear, 
I fwear, by Neptune's ' three- fork 'd trout fpear,** 
I will your Honour's Worfhip worry 
With an epiftle pifcatory. 
Shall make you wifli in Lethe's stream 
Yon had been diving for dead bream. 
Or to fome fouth-fea iJIc cfcorted. 
Where pens and ink were ne'er imported. 
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IAMILIAR IPISTLB1. (x 

LETTER FROM THK SAME FRIEND. 

Written unttir a fiaathorn while on a ShooSing-Ptirty, and eddrijfti It 
Mi Gtd-Dmigkcr, <n InfnO. 

From plains o'eripread with bell-cups Mac, 

And golden nobs of yellow hue ; 

From fens where pithy rufhes grow, 

And turbid ftreams in pomp creep flow, 

(Miltaken pride! — with fbolilh ftatc 

So Httle folks affect Ac great) 

To Catheiina, young and fair. 

Whom my (lie rows have made my care, 

Ob, wing thy way my gentle dove, 

To friendfhip facred and to love. 

Around thy neck of burnifh'd hue, 

This magic knot of lover true, 

This burden, brae'd with firing of gold, 

Wherein my tender paffion's told, 

Bear — on flectcit pinion bear — 

Meafuring fwift th* expanfe of air. 

For thee my fofteft vows I pour. 

For Cath'rine every gift implore ! 
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FAMILIAi EPJSYLHS. 

Gentle deep thine eye-lids doling. 
On thy mother's bttaft repo&ng, 
A loene more fond, more rare I riew. 
Than poets feign or Gnjdo drew. 
While muling on thy face diviue, 
And fanning each prophetic line, 
Joys, thrilling joys play round my foul. 
And in tumultuous rapture roll: 
For riling virtues, future charms, 
With all the blaze of beauty's armi, 
Id magic talifman appear. 
Still riling with the riling year. 
Thy father's fagenefi on thy brow. 
By the ftar-marlc'd pow'rs I know ; 
And thy mother's, many graces 
Stealing on with gentle paces. 
Oh I in thy riper years may 'ft be 
As wile, as chafe, as good as (be ! . 
And would'A thou know as happy days. 
As well dcfcve the Po«*s lays j 
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.VAUU.LUL JUM*¥«.*f. 

Follow the model now before thee. 
Strictly copy her who bore thee ; 
Or htav'n, averting friendfhip's pray 'r, 
Inftead of peace will fend ddpair. 
Ancient bards, and tales of old, 
In long this moral oft have told j 
And well I know the precept true. 
For late I learn'd this moral too. 

One mifly mom when dew-drops uone 
By the faintly-glimmering moon, 
I to the hazel-coppice hied, 
With trnfty Sancho by my fide ; 
Lur'dby the eager hope of game, 
With ratal Paragon *» I came : 
(To Paragon a verfe is due. 
Ah, Paragon, for ever true I J 
. *Twas now the fun with tepid ray 
Chas'd the thick mill and dew away. 
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I FAMILIAR. EFIITL1I. 

The whirring cony lean the wood, 
And gun the fields in quell of food. 
Spread their bright plumes, and gladfome play, 
Beneath the ftrcngta'ning beams of day. 
One little wanton, pert and nun. 
Contemns her mother's fobcr reign, 
Rejects advice with haughty air. 
And wanders o'er the Hubble far; 
Till kecn-nos'd Sancho ranging by, 
Stands, — and foretells a Partridge nigh. 
Now, by the treacherous gale bctray'd, 
Wifhing, in vain, maternal aid. 
She ponders o'er her follies paft. 
And, finner-like, repents at laft. 
With fated flafh the thunder flies. 
The bird, without a chirrup, dies! 

Taught by the haplefs fequel, fay, 
Cath'rine refpeftf a mother's fway. 
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FAMILIAR IFIBTLES. 

And then, angelic maiden, hear 
Tny poet and thy lover fwear, 
By the many, many bliuct 
Of the many, many Itilfct 
Which on thy cheek he long) to poor. 
Than all the world he'll love thee moie. 
More than fichu, more than pleafure, 
Moie than wit, the poet's treafurc- 



feefibyGoOgle 



FAMILIAR EPUTLII. 

REPLY TO THE PRECEDING. 

Ctrti U Moors, art! U tugnj Apollo. 

Ta on t who, like Hornet's god of battle. 

Can 'ft make the welkin mar and rattle | 

Or, by Tome hawthorn laid along, 

Caii'ft carol like his god of fong. 

And while yon range in (hooting- doublet, 

Pierce thro' a copfe, or pen a couplet ; 

Can make each bare and fallow field 

Food for your mufe, or miltrcfa yield, 

And at each rivulet you pafs. 

Or fpring a fnipe, or fport a verfe ; 

Pluck willows from each fwampy ditch, 

To form an elegy — or fwitch ; 

And at each daify-dappled mead, 

A fonnet crop— or poney feed : 

Chafe odes or wild fowl over hills. 

On true pindaric principles; 

And fport from cv'ry hedge- row raift. 

To crown your toil with birds or bays. 
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FAU1LIA1 HMSTLESt 

While thus you ramble, late and foen. 
To * fuitch bright honour from the moon.' 
And brave our infalabrioua dime, 
To gain a (hot— or tag a. rhyme. 
Fix'd in my calm, domeftic feat, 
The felffatne minings I repeat, 
The felf-fame daily talk inipofe, 
To gain the evening's welcome dofe ; . 
The dear connubial converie kind. 
The volume that expands the mind. 
The melting fwcett of mingled found) 
That float in varied cadence round. 
And, Imply, if a friend ihould call, 
The meal that gives a zeft to alL 

But you this cafual treat deny, 
You from our gay Sympofium Ay ; 

And all our fcenca of facial peace 
Which lival'd e'en the boaft of Greece, 
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FAMILIAR EPISTLS6. 

Which mateh'd their mirth, if not their wit ; 
Theft, while you praifc, you calmly quit, 
With all the fyraptonu apathetic ■. 
Of an old ftarch Peripatetic, 

No longer does our mantling enp 
Foam in redundance to the top. 
And o'er the circling verge afcend 
To meet the plaudits of my friend. 
No more the gaily chequer'd board 
Unfolds its party- colon r'd hoard, 
And prompts the with, devoid of mammon. 
To fport a bit — perchance, a gammon. 
Cribbage no more his pegs cxpoles. 
And poor Pope-Joan in cupboard doze). 

If then yonr highly planfive lyre 
Is not by fiction's hand tun'd higher; 
If there's one truth, vel verax verbum, ' 
In all yon fay of us, interdnm : 
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FAMILTAB BPIITLIS. 

Or thro' your lite romantic ramble, 
Where, by the bye, yoa friflt and gambol, 
And talk about oar infant Flora, 
At tho* yon talk'd of Petrarch'a Laura. 
If when onr praife yon ling' or fay. 
We may give credence to the lay. 
Linger no more raid reeds and rufhes, 
Nor flay your limbs with briers or buthes; 
But let tir'd Sancho be our gueft, 
And give to Paragon a reft. 
Or rather than be mord'ring phcafanta 
And terrifying harmlefa peafants; 
Cornet and proteft us with your guoa 
Againft our nightly Goths and Huns ; 
And, if this mania (till diftrders. 
Level your vengeance at marauders. 

This, il you'll promife foon to do. 
By all that's jolly, juft, and true, 
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Then (hall ray brown October, bobble 
From barrels, like your Spanifh, double. 
Then will we fire a volUed round, *> 
And undarg'd goblets fhaU refound; 'j - 
While at each ' jocund health and toajt,' : 
Bis, lo Psean, frags yoar heft. 
And all the choral circle hollow— 
CernV tu, Mavois— tn Apollo I 
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EPIGRAMS. 



A MAN OF PROMISE. . 
Whir Hal protefts hell keep his word, 

He fay* to very much about it ; 
From hu own warmth may be infer'd 

That there's prodigious cauls to doubt it. 

ON 'CHI iniKDID PUUBSAL OF A UIIII. 

Rich Gripe, to gain a liberal name 

Kept open hoiife too late ; 
For that was only once, Jays fame. 

And then — be lay in Date. 

Crtfdl OKwrnammi, quantum ipfa picuma ertjeit. 
Tin thoufaod pounds A varus had before 
Hat father died* and left him twenty more. 
Till then, a roll and egg he could allow, 
Bat egga grow dear, a roll mutt dine him now. 
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BFICIAUS. 

SECOND" SIGHT.! 

ScoTuJ.yoii fay, has loft hii Mate, 
Yet bean it with a manly woe S— 

Why he, poor man. fordaw bis fete. 
So chofe another — months ago. - > 

A MAN OF PUNCTUALITY. 
XI a l font mc word he'd dine with tnc 
Precifely at the hoax of three ; 
But. meeting with fbtne tavern-goer. 
Agreed to join his mejsat four. 
With which d'ye think he kept his word i 
•• Perhaps with both." No, friend the third 
Happen *d to crofs him on his way. 
And be with him has pafs'd the day, 

ON A SELF-APPLAUDER. • 
To fpeak in Nimium's praifc I'd plan'd. 

But he out-plans me hollow: 
And he's fo much die abler hand, 

I can't attempt to follow. 
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SENTIMENTAL CHARITY. 
S u c B finc-fpon pain does want excite. 
When beggars near Pennria Any ■ 

from fear of "fainting at the fight, 
She turns her bead another way. 

Her generous notions partial call 

. The hand that grants a penny ; 
So, as (lie cannot give to all, 
She never gives to amj, 

TEMPORA MUTANTUR. 
Sskbnui and his loving Wife 
Shar'd all the Tweets of tranquil life : 
One only with compos'd their pray'r. 
And this was granted in an heir. 
Bat fince young Matter Mrr/d theirquitt ' 
To fleeptefc nights, and dayCof riotl'-'-' 
And fmarit* growl, :and nnrfe#ftoldfcrh,' 
Thcirhoufe becomes too hot WKiioK 'em. 
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ON A CLERICAL GAMESTER. 
What, can ht be a teacher of moral regards 
Who reads us a Sun day- night lefture on cards? 
Who cites " Hoyle on Whift" both in chapter and verft. 
With the orthodox chances of filling a purfe ? 
Tells of eighty odd pounds, in a family way, 
He won at a fitting — by dint of mere play ! 
Counted thirteen by cards, in revokes and in tricks. 
And ne'er flinch'd all the evening from feven to fix ; 
But took odds on each point his opponent could name. 
And call'd this improvement, 1 think, on the game. 
O I if fuch be a Prieft whom promotion delights, 
Ordain him Arch-Deacon of Weltje'aand White's. 

. A-QyERY. 
JEWfya the.mdcA, groffeft things, 

Then fweari he never thought to tetaeyon: 
But Bea, was Ralph to kick your thins, 

,■ Wbitdd you believe be meant to ffctk ftm i 
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ON A FEMALE WASP. 
V E9PA has fuch a captious fenfe. 
At every word the takes offence ; 
But what mote lamentable makes it, 
Gmies it ftUl oft'ner than flie tokci it. 

AN APPEAL. Quid piocjwo? 

. Whbm lafl we met, I heard from Will, 
That all his friends had us'd him ill : — 
Now by his friends, both great and letter, 
I'm told that Will was the aggreflbr. — 
How in this cafe malt judgment nin, 
For many plaintiffs— or for ent ? 

La Confutation dcrnUre. 
Do you not pityhoneft Ned, 

Whoie jealous wife ding-dongs htm, 
Till every comfort elfe is fled, 
- Bat knowing that (he wrongs bun. 
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TO A IKItRD, ON HI! BEING LAUPOOKID- 

Wht£«b furprii'd that ribald Sly 

O'er jot his Grub-ftreet bounty fcaltera ? — 

When u full mud-cart pafles by, • 

Tia odds that 70a efcape the fpattcrs. 



DOLL DIVINE WHO FHACHID UP " PATIIHCI." 

Th e ufe of " Patience" Somooliu explains 
In tedious, torpid, fleep-feducing (trains ; 
And fare hu heaters edified moft be. 
Who learn the/nsfiw* with the theory, 

MORAL ARITHMETIC. 
Fl am, to my face, in oft' too kind. 

He over-rates both worth and talents : 
Bnt then he never fcfls, I find. 

When we're apart — to ftrike the balance. 
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EPITAPHS. 

ON WILLIAM W ALLEY, M.D. 

Lau ojGmuiLS near Wjmm, Berts. 

Hsh what wn mortal we confign to earth 
Of wk and learning, amity and worth; 
Of wit, to do mean pnrpofe miiapplied. 
Of claffic learning, free from pedant pride; 
Of amity, that no ' cold medium 9 knew, 
Of generous worth, that fcorn'd a fordid view ; 
Join'd with each praf&'d art, each ftudious IkiD, 
To heal the griefs of medicable ill :— 
Or, if to ftcm feme peftilent dileafe, 
When deadly poifon luik'd in every breeze, 
Was Walls y fummon'dat high Duty's call. 
Fear could not check, nor danger could appal; • 
Confol'd by confciehec ilto' himfelf lhould faH. 5 ' 
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ON. A GRAVE-STONE 

Ja <*erojr Cmbmck-Yjib, WddUfix. 
Wheh fqme loue youth by kindred grief is led 
To court the dwellings of the faiutcd dead; 
If filial fondnef) for parental worth. 
Should guide his foodtep* to tbisliaUow'd earth. 
Here let him gate ; and frpm this mournful ltbnc 
Leant that hit ibrrowaare nof his alone ; 
That Hi^, whole honoui'd duft repofes here, 
Had every gift to make his being dear. 
Had all that heav'n of excellence could blend 
To make the lather cherifli'd as the friend ; 
Had all that earth in anguilh conld.refign, 
Yet know, fad forrower, that talk was mm t 

And if fuch fytnpathy may footh yqur grief. 
May give the wounded bofom fliort relief 
Oh 1 let the foul this brighter pro fpoft cheer, 
To gain hereafter what it valued here. 
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■rtr«rai. 91 

OH'THIDIMTII QF'AN OL« FAMILY AC QU AI MTANCI. 

Fkiihd of my father 1 to thy fpirit peace,— 
Peace to ea"ch cruel wrong it calmly bore : 

And fince the gtivt hath bid thy forrow* ccafc, 
Let die fame, gWv:. jtii ravages feftore. 

May" thy lov'd frierid, my venerated fire. 

Who the feme path a little earlier trod ; 
May he-array 1 thee in divine attire, 

Andlrad-the^toihcruaniwaofhisGOD! 

Methinka I fee ye pierce fame 1 radiant fphere, 
- ' ' Where graceand' mercy beam eeleflial light; 
Merfiiirlwrfee'ye — till aff earth-born (ear 
Recalls my. Taney .from, its daring flight. 

Yet, virtuodi C— -, that rabeknefs will I praife, 
WMichbuih'iti'trramphson a 'Saviour's plan'; 

And truft'the Power' who feuchc* human wayi. 
Will grant that recompenft denied by man. 
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OK A TOW KG LADY, WHO DUD OF A COB BO MPT I OK. 

xi e r b paufeye young, ye aged ponder here,— 
From our affliction yours fhould be the gain ; 

Struck by her (ate, but thed one felfilh tear, 
Not (he hu died, nor you may live in vain. 

Think, in Life's (pring, her opening views how firir, 
Health, Joy, afieclion, made her bread their home; 

Ere fumraer came (O ye who breathe, beware) 
A fickly blight had fadden'd every bloom : 

Prey 'd on the heart where gentled pity grew. 
Sunk the pale cheek which while it wafted, fmil'd; 

For arra'd with hope, the fling from death (he drew. 
And of its riflory the grave beguil'd. 

Tho' long by languor, or by pain oppreft, 

Calm was her foul, and patient were her fighs: 
Heav'n did but clajm a mortal for its gueft, . 

And Earth gave up an angel to the kiss. ' 
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ELEGIES. 
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ELEGIES. 



ON SEDUCTION. 

* In this wide watte of heritable care, 

Where every breathing clod its portion gains; 
Let Man contended mown his partial ihare, 
And, wayward, fwell the burden he fuftains. 

Let him in fombroua colours paint his Tot, 
Darken'd with fraud, and calumny, and (liife. 

The fluft of malice, hard oppreflion's plot. 
And all the hydra-headed illfof life. 

More cruel far the woes frail Women' weep, 
Befiegitig ever their unfriended ftate ; 

In whofe Ml bread affliction finks Mole deep, - 
Misfortune preflfet witfe te&ttiefk weight. 
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Nor arc they only helplefs to fuftain 
Thofe heavy evils hardier Manhood bean. 

Not only from his wiles with {harper pain 
Walle — but his infolta draw their bitter tears. 

He, who was forra'd as champion to the fair. 

To fhelter every female as his ward ; 
He, rooft perfidious, weaves a ruffian fnaie, 

And robs the treafure he was meant to guard- 
Where lucid Severn rolls her rapid tide 

By the near borders of the Cambrian coaft, 
There did the lovely Anna once refide. 

The village beauty, and the village boaft. 

Long had her father from his wcll-ftock'd field 
Serv'd the near mart with vegetable ftore ; 

And what one corner would of flowerets yield. 
In pofied wreaths his blooming daughter bore: 



feedbyGoOgle 



^Google 



■nTaMrsbcd Mareli.IJg9.iy G.Satt. SfranJ. 



,™Goog[e 

i 



And many a penny did me homeward bring, 
And with it many a little ditticd tale. 

While round her mother's neck the lov'd to cling. 
And hear of lovers falfe, and damfeb frail. 

For oft the Mens of maternal love 

Had caution'd her man's faithleft lex to Quia ; 
But ere experience could the danger prove, 

Her anxious mother's thread of life was ipnn. 

Then pious troths a father's care jnfHUM, < 

And faleft the heart that {till thofc truths retain'd; 

A father grateful as the foil he tilTd, 

A daughter lovely as the flow'rs (he trained. 

Too lovely (he, too gentle was her fire. 
In this nngenial dime to flourith long ; 

A boon companion of the neighb'riog (quire 
Had oft beheld her in the fund ay- throng ; 
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Had mark'd her beauties with die lawlefi eye 

Of latent artifice, and lopie de£n l — 
And where this fever of the blood rani high. 

Conference is feldom call'd to quench the fire. 

But female vigilance and parent-care 
Had long eluded every frandful plan; 

Till org'd by rage, by paffion, by defpair, 
Hedar'd to violate th« laws of wan: 

Dat'd, by compulfive force, to bear away 
The fainting viftim from her foftering fhed, ' 

While her poor father had been fore'd to (bay 
From his own hamlet in puriuit of bread. 

Nor did a Angle tiding reach his ear 

Where he might turn his trembling arm to fave. 
Till two fad months of agony feverc 

Brought his 'grey hair* with farrow to the grave*' 
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While thou, fail bapfc& Anna, ftUl enthrall 'd 
By the fierce man date of licentious love, 

{Of brutal lufl, oh! rather be it call'd) 

Fat from thine orphan heme Wert made to 10 

To dwell beneath a rnthlef* villain's eye. 
By threats and ptomrfea alternate fway'd, 

TjJ] on die latter teeming to tab/, 
Thy virgin honoar was at length bcttayM j 

Thyfelf forfafcen, and in want confign'd 
To griming infamy, and- dire difgrace; 

Wirhoat a friend to tooth thy tortnr'd mind. 
Yet fearing to approach thy native place. 

For too too oft, and fatally I fear, 

The altet'd afpeft of a female eye 
Has chock'd pale penitence, with frown ferere, 

And tora'd her joyteft footftep Hill awry. 
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And tho' I grieve againft thy fex to urge 
One praclis'd fault that mercy rnuft deplore, 

Yet is it wrong to wield an earthly fcourge 
Againft that breaft which heav'n has piere'd before. 

When injnr'd beauty heaves the midnight moan. 
And bathes her pillow in repentant dew ; 

With tweeter (lumbers might it crown your own, 
To dry the tear and calm the mind anew. 

Bleft were the recompenfe yourfelvea muft Jhare, 
Who turn to virtue's path the wilder'd way ; 

While Item contempt, or ridicule's pert ftarc. 
Can only lead the wanderer more aftray .— 

Thus on the confines of her native vales. 
Dreading to enter them, fad Anna ftray'd ; 

But when a father'* fate her heart affails. 
She bums her bale betrayer to upbraid. 
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Stung by her wrongs, hi* bated porch fhe gain'd, 
To fpeak aloud the wildnefs of her woes, 

Belier'd the fiory of his abfence feign'd, 
And fled thro* every room with frenzied throes : 

But he-bad ftol'n from his foducttve haunt, 
In other fcenes to pra&ife other crimes ; 

While fhe, poor Sufferer, pines in guilty want. 
And he, calm Villain, Haunts in foreign climcs.- 

O loft, thou canker of the human heart. 
When thus iudulg'd in all thy Lawless fway, 

Such wringing woe (hall prove thy juft defert, 
Aa fills the murderer's bofom with difmay. 

Ye heirs of manhood! check its baneful rage, 
And ere your fouls have loft all ienfe of truth ; 

Pity the parent-agonies of age. 

Pity the unavailing pangs of youth. 
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Left other maids like Anna prove nribfcft, 
Tho' form'dwithcountlefi graces to<sigajje; 

Erewhile the fondling of a father*! breaft, 
The prattling folacc of bis hoary age. 

Left they, like her, too harthjy doom'd to beat 
The private dander and the public learn ; 

In all the maniac wildnefsof derpsir,. 
Are made to c orfe the day themfehes were born. 

While man, the fell defpoiler of their peace, 
■The vaunting author of their lingering (hsmc. 

Bide not e'en here hw 6vage eonqBdU ceafe, 
But wades thro' vice as tho 1 its meed was fame. 
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BLMUI. 10] 

OK THE SIATH OF DAUB MOR1IS." 

Cohi Doric Mule io ruftic Sole, and fing. 
While I, lid mourner, melancholy ftray 
Thro' tangled wood-walks to the cryftal Ipring, 
Where arching iycamorci obfcure the day, 
And from the garifh fiia admit no ray ; 
There let me wander. Sent and unfeen, 
There let me fliape my folitary way, 
AUnrb'd in care and pcnfivenefe, I ween, 
As e'er waa loftier woe-franght breaft of kelar or of queen. 

Ah ! haplefs theme, it wills me while I write 
To drop afleflioa't dew from either eye, ., 

And, as with grateful reverence I indite* 
Scape* from my bofom farrow's deep-felt figh : 
And do yon anxious afk the reafbn why f 
Would you trosa ryrqpathy the caufe explore ?— 
T'ts, that my youth's fond guard, untbink'd fhould die. 
Whole IrindaeJs alraofl equal' d her's who bore ; — 
Tin, *hat wy fchool-yeais' village friend. Dame Morris, 
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104- 1LEGIKS. 

But vainly I the piteous tale relate 
To thofe unconfcious of her modeft worth* 
For heralds ne'er were fee'd to make her great* 
She could not boaft a memorable birth. 
Yet better foul ne'er liv'd or died on earth ; 
Her charity unbounded bore the fway 
O'er all her adlions, and in time of dearth. 
She dealt with open hand fuch.gifts away. 
That poor folk wifh'd her life might la'ft for ever and 
for aye. 

Good-nature too me had, and many a rime 
Of all its ftore right mickre was the need. 
For truant lads would to her fruit-trees cliisb. 
Would raze the hedge- row with untoward deed. 
Or in rode fport ddpoil the verdant mead ; 
May, I have known thefc wicked wights to wait 
For a fang rime when none their bent conW heed, 
" *11ien on the garden's wealth have ftol'n ingrate. 
And left but pods npcm the hawm where peas had bwotVd 
of late: 
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BLEGIBI. 10 J 

Thinking thereby this hoftile crime to hide, 
By making it appear the fparrows' theft; 
Bat evil deeds ire Toon 01 late delcried, 
For watchful Marian, her maiden deft, 
Slisw'd to the wond'ring Dame the pcafcods cleft : 
Yet did no angry threat her voice diftend, 
" Tis light, (he {aid, I claim the portion left. 
While, fupperlefs to bed, the plunderers wend. 
And reaft upon the pleafant dreams which on deceit 
attend." 

Ever to virtue true, and virtuous deed, 
Goodnefs (he honour'd, poverty (he fed ; 
From all the ills of fordid lucre freed. 
No bale-got means her conch difqoicted. 
But glad content hous'd in her humble (bed ; 
Happy with this alone, Ihe envied not 
Imperial courts where luxury is bred. 
But, with her kin around, prefer \1 the (pot ' 
Where Providence had long time plac'd hcrfelf and 
homely cot. 
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Io6 ELECIES. 

O ! that the world would by her ways improve. 
Would (hun diffimnUtioa's fcrpeot-cell, 
Not wear the rizor-fmile of feigned love 
While cank'rous thoughts within the bofom dwell : 
But let tnic concoid envy's wiles repel ; 
Then would benevolence unbounded reign, 
Then would fimpliciry be counted well. 
Serenity of fpirit all would gain, 
Not any churlifti cynic treat my Matron with diflam. 

Or, with the preacher, if at length 'til round 
That all u vanity we feek below ; 
Since joy's bright feme is built on fairy ground, 
Which thofc who longefl lire the fureft know: 
Then, from tinsnurlery of thick-fown woe. 
Like her, let as each anarch paffion weed, 
And in its place teach fairer gerrnt to grow. 
Teach hope with *cfignation to lacoeed. 
And fuch as nay in hear'nly clime bring forth immortal 
feed. 
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WtlTTtN IN AH IVIVIKS (TRO 

TWYFORD CHURCH. 



Or yon browo copfe, where many a tuneful throat 
Securely carols thro' the lire-long day; 

Soft let -me catch the wildly-warbled note. 
Add tune my numbers to the woodland lay. 

Or by (fee llde of this embowering ilope 

Whert, fcHoai prefs'd, the pathway winds along ; 

While folcmn {Hence give* reflection fcope. 
Here let i»e rather breathe a fcriotis long. 

Here, as the glowing cheek of rBodeft Eve ' " 
WyhMlfltptirpareanmelM tg Cjber g*ay; 

Pleat'd 1« (Qeffe her take her graceful lea ve, 
And figh to find how foon fbe fades away. 
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Sigh to reflect, h lift's ei 

So for a Uanficnt frafon charm the fight. 
Then quick diublving into fearful gloom, 

Sink in mortality's fepulchral night.— 

Thua wrapt in thought I meditative ftray, 

Crofs the rode (tile, and loitering thro' the lane, 

Paufe to obfervc where mid the elm-girt way 
Gleams the meek roof of Twyford's humble fane. 

Where no aich'd dome, no teffelatcd floor, 
On vacant frnfe with fuch attraction glares, 

That curiofity may paufe her hour, 
And for the temple's fake endure the pray'rs. 

No fculptur'd grandeur or pictorial art 
Around this altar gives amazement birth j 

No choral warfalings catch the half-wean'd heart. 
To make it linger on the lures of earth. 
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No papal fpleadours deck the pompons (brine ; 

Yet here devotion bend* the grateful knee. 
Here fuppliant pray'r and {baring praifes join 

To waft their incertfe, bounteous Heav*n, to thee! 

Here too the foal its nobleft taflc nay learn. 
With calfnnefs to refign this coil of day ; 
May drink iniiruftion from the tear-dew'd urn, 
- And many a record that beftrcwi the way. 

May fee, however worth or talents grace. 
From death's nrong-gnfp no excellence can fly; 

Impetuous wit molt bear the cold embrace. 
And with infenfate duluefs mouldering lie. 

And this warm heart, by paft affliction taught 
To fear the bodiugs which it can't dlipd ; 

Tho' now with many an earthly blefling fraught. 
With many that perhaps it loves too well:- 
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This heaving heart nnfi feel its joys expire, 
Mb* &orfly gi« Acta to ihe feiriWefe mould ; 

Oretfe (O fate mere wonhy of defire) 
Muft fink itfeff beneath a cell m coM. 

Tho' e'en fhoold fieknefs fpare nntimely doom. 
And life to life's hft link wearied creep, 

Loft all its ftrcogfti, as faded all its bloom, 
Th* rait-fown pfeins of iige we feebly Map : 

Yet, as the fan the wintry landfcape cheers, 
let bat religion beam on life's decline. 

Let virtue*! lnftie graoe-the brow of years, 
-A* now they gild a parent'!, brighten mine. 

And whether fudden bhft or flow decay 
Shall bid oar human * bod of being ' ceafe; 

Mercy may beam its renovating ray. 

And faith tranfptant ns to perennial peace. 
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NOTES and ILLUSTRATIONS. 
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NOTES and ILLUSTRATIONS. 



. DEDICATORY SONNET. 

+ Rebel- rhyme] A term poetically applied, by Mift 
Seward, to veriej which aflame the title of Sonnets, 
without having the efleniials required to rank them pro- 
perly in that order of compofition. 

%Aufiniati claim'] The Italian poets have chiefly em- 
ployed the Sonnet- meafu re, of which Petrarch has here- 
tofore been confidered as the Inventor. But the learned 
Dr.' Warton informs us, that Guitone d'Arczzo firft ufed 
it, who flouriflied about the year 1250, many years be- 
fore Petrarch was bom. See Warton's Milton, p. 31$. 
Mr. Rofcoe, in his celebrated Lift of Lorenzo de'Me- 
dici, fuppofes that the form of the Sonnet was raoft 
probably derived from the Provencals. 
rots u pagb 3. 
1 he founding-cliff] One particular rock, when ftruck 
forcibly, vibrates fomewhat like a bell; whence the 
following lines appear to have been carved on it, near 
* century ago. 

" This fctatch I make that yon may know 
On this rock lies the beauteous Bow ; 
Reader, this rock is the Bow's bell, 
Strike with thy ftick, and ring his knell." 1702, 
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NOTES AND ILLUSTRATIONS. 



NOTE Z, PACE 4. 

Therm] Scott, that ' fwcet moral Poet,' at Mift 

■Seward juftlj- ftylts him, in fome of his Pieces terms 
himfelf Theron. 

KOTB J. PAGE J. 

Bji 'wealthy bigots fid ] Richard, Earl of Clare, granted 

the feeding 25 fwine yearly in the foreft of Tunbridge, 

to the Pnemonftratenfian Canons of Begeham, or 

Bayham. 

Vid. Dugd. Monallkon Anglic. I. 191. 

note 4. pace 7, 
Ingenuous Feeling] Mr. Keate, in his " Sketches 
from Nature," has introduced an affecting Story of the 
two Sifters, Frances and Ifabella, who were wrecked 
near'Recnlvcr Church ; the two lofty Steeples of which 
ftill preferve their memory. This Story, Mr. K. dc- 
fcribea himfelf to have recovered from the monaftic 
memorials of a Dominican Friar of Canterbury, whole 
antiquated MSS. he met with, in the Univerfiry of 
Lou vain. 

PACE 8. LIKE r. 

Martial legend*-] Vid. Lei Delices de Windfore. 

MOTE 5. pack 12. 
Poor ovation] It may not perhaps be improper to nj. 
mark, that the rvaticm was a far lefs fplendid celebrity 
among the Romans than the triumph; whence the con- 
trailed allufion here employed. 

See Plutarch in the Life of Marcellus: 
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HOT II AMD ILI.TIKTKATIOH*. HJ 

HOTE 6. page r6- 
Woodland-pilgrim] A title conferred bjr Collins, in 
hit exqnifire Ode on the death of Thomfon. 
note 7. page 17. 
Labour of the Loem] Scott, in the note* to his accu- 
rately- descriptive- Poem, Amwell j has truly termed 
•* Dyer's Fleece," an ' excellent, neglected Poem.' Dr. 
Johnfon's hypercritical cenfures of it, are difreputable- 
tb his character as a Philologift. 

NOTE 8. PAGE 19. 

Royal Troubadour of Gaul] " Among the Harleian 

MSS. in the Mufeuni, is a collection of love-poems, 

roundels, and Tongs, made by Cbarlti, Duke of Orleans, 

while a prifoner in England, in Henry the fifth's time." 

Ritfon's Differtation before Ancient Songs, p. xlvii. 

Pageiz,!. to, for the orient, read declining. 

mote 9. pace 23. 

Sard ef Walton] S. E. Brydges, Efq. the author of 

fome very elegant and interesting Poems, and of Mary 

de Clifford, a pathetic tale. 

NOTE IO. FACE 2J. 

' t indnm'tfleef]- The hill of Lincoln; below which 
the River Wltham iflbes from a large refervoir of water, 
called the Swan Pool, and purfues a widely-devious 
cc-urfe to the Town of Bofton, where it mingles with 
Aries, 
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lift NOTES AND ILLtf.lTBATIONJ, 

NOTE II. PAGE JJ. 

Pinfrot Warton~\ Some of the fame fenfations, here 

indulged, feem to pervade Mr. Walton's Sonnet to 

the river Lodon, which is glanced at on that account. 

In the twelfth line of this Sonnet, for grimly read paly. 

note II. pace 16. 

tet Homer' j verfe w longer tbinej r uff «J] Mr. Cowper, 

at this time, had nearly done all he intended to the 

Iliad, and was preparing to revife the OdyOey ; after 

which, he had a »™ Poem of his own in contemplation. 

Line 7, far prophet, read prophets. 

MOTE 13. PACE 3 8. 

the green walk wind, the green iiiwd wave] See 
Scott's Poems, p. 31c. 

NOTE 14. FACE 4J. 

Niagara] A ftupendous cataxafl in North America. 

kote 1 j. pace 45. 
Onnoque, ivtih tale hijiork fiaia'd] Sir Walter Ra- 
leigh, having failed in an expedition up the River 
Oronoquo in South America, in fearch of a gold mine; 
was facrificed at his return ro gratify the Spanifli Courr, 
by virtue of a fentence paued upon him 1 4 yean before. 
See Rapin. Reign of James L 

h ..,._. a coward- reign 

The Warrior fetter'd, and at laft refign'd. 
To glut the vengeance of a vanquifli'd foe." 

Thorn fori's Summer. 
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NOTES AHD ILtttSTKATIONS. 1 17 

HOT! 16, PACE 4.J. 
TbatJpaA within the brtafi tnfirin , d\ See Armffrong'* 
An of preferring Health. Book IV. 

" There i», they fay, (and I believe there is) 
A /pari •within m of th* immortal fire, 
That animates and moulds the groffer frame." 

note 17. page a;. 

Nno projifli miditatt, E?f.] Dr. Rowley projected 
feveral plans which have been attended with the hap- 
piett practical effects in the Mary-le-bone Infirmary, 
over which he preCdec as Phyfician. 

NOTE l8. PACE 49. 

Jimv/H'i Druid] See Sonnet IV. and Occafional 
Verfcs. P. 38. 

MOTS 19. PAGE 49. 

Seafirn' Bard] The Writer procured a Tablet to be 
placed over Thomfon's grave in 1791, and the ufuat 
fee for erecting Monument* within the Church, to be 
remitted by the Veftry of Richmond on that occauon. 
Lord Buchan, with liberal zeal, undertook to defray .all 
attendant expence*. 

BOTH 10. PAGE 50. 

druea's Sisam\ Collins ; a native of Suffex, through 
which the river Arun runs. Mrs. Smith has con- 
tributed to immortalize this Stream of true poetic boaft. 
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N0TS3I.. FICI^O. 

Arcadian eemeB] Mr. Hay ley has railed a f uftic cooeh 
of roots and mofs, on an elevated pan of his clcgantdB-' 
main, and calls- it Coder's Sofa, in remembrance of 
that Poet's Vifit to Earthani, ami in allufion to the pri- 
mary Subjeft of his Tajk. 

note 22. t are 52. 
- Sainted by the Lwtr's iipw] Mr. Sheridan's fweetly- 
plaintive Verfes, left in a Grotto near Bath, are here- 
alluded to. 

note 13. pace 59. 

This old-fafhioned Table is placed within an Aleovey 
which has been preferred inviolate by Mrs. Bofcawen, 
who paffdfos the. Houfc and Garden formerly occupied 
by Thomfbn, in Kew foot-Lane. The line below the 
Plate is placed over the entrance, and within the Seat 
arc fixed three Tablets, with appropriate inferiptionu 

NOTE 24. PACE 60- 

The Author trufis it will not be thought impertinent, 
to offer a free explanation of the fenfe conveyed in theft 
Lines, for the ufc of fuch readers as are ihangers to the 
obfolete language of Chancer. 

They , who from glove efflmffkily and truth, defire to/eet 
cemfort in an humble fiale , lohtre duplicity can f rucitrt them 
no ad-vantage, may here chattel to jind more true fatafat- 
tiair, where ibe blackbird flatten with the inoodpttktr, 
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HOTI> AND ILLUSTRATIONS. II9 

than tvbert difdainful Urdiingi f part to the found of artl- 
jkitd mxfic. Of tbit, however, let all be petfood- d, that 
difatnteut it furt to prove unprofitable, that happuufi it mi 
attached to mere place or Cvitdilitu.Jinc* chafiifid defiret cam. 
alone enfure felicity. 

Laft \\ac.,far meke ddyres, read defyre* mckc 

NOTE 35. TACK 67. 

Purple plumage'] The ander -graduates of Trinity 
College, Cambridge, wear purple gowns. 

note 26. pagb 68- 
The Commodore] A fellow-collegian, fo denominated, 
for the fake of alliteration. 

note 17. page 68. 
Spem/h barrel] A double-barrel Gun, taken from the 
Spaniards j on which, my. Friend ufed to f wear his Com- 
rades, as Hamlet did Horatio upon the Sword. 

note 28. page 68. 
Ntptuue'i three-fork' d treat fptar] An afleveration era- 
ployed by Charles Cotton, in his Scarronides or Virgile 
Tra»eftie. 

NOTE 10. PAGE 71, 

Paragon] A name given to a favorite fowling-piece. 

notb 30. page 73. 
Fire a vollied round] To * fire a round'— was a cant 
phraie among theCantabs for drinking a bumper toaft. 
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NOTE* AMD ILLUSTMATIOlCfl. 



NOTE JI. PACE 89. 

Dr. "Walley wrote thus to the Author, in a Letter 
dated Nov. i$, 178 1 — "I cannot yetboaft of a com- 
pleat viflory over my late indifpofition of body; for I 
puifued my medical concerns, till I was almoft a de- 
voted Viftim to the confequences. However, I confoled 
my (elf with this rcfleftion, — that if 1 fell, — I mould 
have died in a good caufe, and have done my Duty." 
Page po, I. 9, fir blend, read lend. 
note 31. face 103. 
Dame Morris was a worthy and refpeflable Village- 
Matron, with whom the Author had the good fortune 
to lodge, during more than a five years refidence at 
Heightngton School. She died in lefs than a twelve- 
month after his removal, and before he had the power 
. to tcftify his grateful fenfe of her maternal care. 

PAGE 107. 

Weft Twyford, is the diminutive Church of a very 

diminutive parifh, (ituated between Afton and Harrow. 

See Lyfoni' Environs, Vol.IILp. 605, et fee*. 
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